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Only chapter 


His eyes ached; as his head. He had no idea what was happening, what had happened and what may be soon to 
come. He felt his muscles tense as if to pull himself to sit up but at the same time he didn't feel like he was 
moving.. Like he was dreaming. 

Suddenly, he was up right. There was nothing to see. Just.. Whiteness. He was so confused. This was all so fast 
he had no idea what happened and it was beginning to scare him. He was all alone in this vast blankness. 

" Pete!" The voice echoed like as if it were shouted into the Grand Canyon. He looked around for the voice. 

" Peeeeeeeeter!" The voice held an almost physical presence of a warm, familiar smile he knew so well. 

" Who is that?.. Where am |." He said. He was on the verge of tears, but not from sadness; nervousness. 

" You're alright Pete! I've missed you so much!" The voice exclaimed. The voice was now much closer. He 
turned around and was met not an inch from his nose the hairy man with a huge smile. 

" l'm so sorry to see youl" The hairy man said. 

". D-Dime.." he said, his voice cracking from his tears. 

" At least you're with me huh?" Dime said, embracing Pete. 

" Where am |?" Pete trembled 

" That doesn't matter - you'll find out later - But you're safe, you're with mel I'm so happy | have somebody." 


Pete looked around. Objects and scenery began to appear. It was some sort of bar, not familiar though. 


Dimebag let go of the hug and held out his hand. 


" Come on. I've waited 6 years to have another drinking game with you!" 


